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THE SALMON 




Salmon breed in fresh water but live most of their lives in the sea. They return to the stream 
or river in which they are born only to lay their eggs, and when the process is finished, most 
of them die. The long fight upstream against river current exhausts them. When the salmon 
ascend the rivers, leaping and jumping over rapids and small waterfalls, their flesh is rich 
and oily — very valuable on the commercial market. But after breeding, the very nature of the 
flesh and other tissues has changed. The flesh is thin, watery and not worth much. Not all of 
the salmon die, however. Many go back to the sea, where they recover, and return to the same 
stream to breed again. 

Fishermen must catch the salmon before the eggs are laid since the meat is not valuable 
after breeding. But all the fish must not be taken or there will be no eggs and no salmon in 
future seasons. Careful regulation by state conservation departments prevents stretching nets 
completely across a river and the use of nets with too small a mesh that would also trap less 
numerous game fish such as steelhead trout and pike. Gill netting is a favorite method of 
salmon catching. The fish are not caught in a net bag but rather tangle their gills in the net 
by attempting to pass through a square of it. Gills are the flaps of tissue on both sides of the 
head which are part of the fish's breathing organs. 
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THERE IS BITTER AMUSEMENT, BATHER 

THAN ENTHUSIASM, ON THE ROUGH-HEWN FACE 
: OF GARRY LORD, ASHE FUNGS THE TORN 
MESHES AWAY. / ~. 




BELOW THE RAP10S,ATGRANT'S PASS, A RIVER ROGUE 
FISHERMAN SENDS OVER HIS MUCH-USED NET.. .THE 
SETTING IS ONE THAT WOULD ROUSE AN ARTIST'S 
ENTHUSIASM, BUT 




f HELLO.GARRY 
[ WHAT WERE YOU 
I SAYING TO 
J^ YOURSELF? 
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UH...WHO ? ^| 

KEVIN BELL * 
UNLESS I'M 1 
^EEtNG GHOSTS— -J* 
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I'M ALIVE 

WHAT'S LEFT OF 
ME, GARRY* GOT 

HOME TODAY 

AFTER TWO YEARS 

IN THAT ARM' 

HOSPITA 



MAN' I'M SURE GLAD 
TO SEE YOLLKEV'IAST 
ANYBODY HEARD, YOU 
WERE JUST ABOUT 
DEAD... LET'S GO UP 
TO MY SHACK* TALK 
OVER OLD TIMES.. 
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W ARMY TRAINING CAMP STQRIESr ^ 




I SOME OF 'EM TOO ROTTEN TO 












YOUR TIME DRUNK OR DISORDERLY, 






\ ON THE WRONG SIDE OF THE TRACKS 






X.---OR ELSE IN THE 6UAR0- 






jL | HOUSEr NAMED YOUNC A 






■ \ FOLKS THAT YOU'D Jk\ 
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J > LEO TO RUIN' J ^*^«B 
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1 01 ON 'T KNOW THAT ANYBODY- — EXCEPT DA 
AND CARRY—WOULD CARE IF I WERE ALIVE 
OR DEAD, MINT' HAVEN'T YOU CAUGHT THE SI 
OF MY REPUTATION ? ^ 




I WOULDN'T CALL'EM RAPIDS 

JUST 616 RIFFLES? AND I COULD RUN 
'EW WITH MY EYES SHUT' WE'LL 60 
DOWN JUST FAR ENOUGH TO FOOL 
SERGEANT MEANS-— OR WHOEVER 
CONES LOOKING FOR YOU-.. AND 
THEN CAMP TILL SUI 




NOW THE ROAR 
OF THE FROTH- 
INS WAVES 
DROWNS ALL 
OTHER SOUNDS 



AND SOMETIMES THEY HAVE TO DRAG THEIR 
SKIFF AROUND A WATERFALL— -AFTER CARRY- 
ING ITS CARgQOH THEIR SACKS? 



IN MULE CREEK CANYON .THEY REACH THE DREADED WHIRL- 
POOL-— -WHICH CAN SUCK DOWN A BOAT*-- AND SPIT If 
flUT AS KINDLING WOOD. . 




STILL FEEUN6 SHAKEN BY THEIR CLOSE 
CALL, KEVIN PULLS AN EXTRA OAR FROM 

UNDER THE DUFFEL. 



WE'LL CAMP TONIGHT AT THE OLD LANDING AT SOLITUDE—' 
NEAR YOUR FRIEND JIM AARO'S PLACET YOU REMEMBER 
HIM--- AND HIS DAUGHTER, BERYL, DON'T YOU, KEV? 




N-NO, GARRY! CAN'T SAY THAT I DO.' SO 
MANY PARTS OF MY PAST LIFE ARE BLAI 
SINCE THAT GUN EXPLODED IN MY FACE 
JUST HAVE TO BLUFF IT OUT, I GUESS • 




WE COULDN'T USE A LI GHT, KEV? !? WOULD 
StVE US AWAY * SAY? FgELTHE PRESS 
OFTHETIDE.WILLYOU? THE SALMON 
OUT THERE HAVE GOTATASTE OF 
MOUNTAIN WATER, AND THEY'RE 
REALLY ON THE 

I'LL BET! 




THE ANCHOR'S DRAGGING! BOAT'S SWINGING 
UPSTREAM! I'M GOING TO PULLTHA" 
STONE UP TILL 1 DRIFT IN LINE WITH 




UH-HUH.' X KNOW ALL ABOUT YOU f HAPPENED 
TO READ IT IN THE PAPER... A GUN BLEW UP 
ON YOU.' ABOUT THE TIME MY BOY WAS 

KILLED IN ACTION, OVERSEAS? THIS 

UH---TEIEGRAM BROUGHT IT TO MY MINO 

YESTERDAYf CARE TO READ IT? FROM 

GRANT'S PASS 




SON, I'D CONSIDER LEAVING GOLD BEACI 
YOU! GARRY LORD IS A MARKED MAN--- SINCE YOU 
AND HE WIPED SRANDETH'S EYE WITH THAT FIRST 
HAUL OF SALMON! THE GANG WILL PAY YOU BAC 
'ERHAPS WITH MURDER 




KEVT THERE'S ARISE COMING THIS EVENING!! 

1 CAN TASTE IT IN THE WATER SILT 

FROM THE RIVER! THAT WILL MEAI 
SALMON RUN TONIGHT, OR I'LL 
EAT MY HAT J 




.L GET A SNACK TO EAT 



SLEEP---THENCOME 
BACK HERE WITH THE 
NET, ABOUT MIDI 




TROLLING WILL GIVE US AN EXCUSE TO 
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COVER A LOT OF THE BAY AND LOOK FOR 
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MULLIGAN'S HIDDEN NETSf I'M SURE 


HE HAS THEM.BLOCKING THE MOUTH . 
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OF THE RIVER, BUT MIGHTY HARP A 




. TO LOCATE - . ■f-Tr-r^ 







WORKING FINOS KEVIN 
BELL CLIMBING A 
MUDDY MOUNTAIN TRAIL 
—WITH EVERY BONE 
IN HIS BODY CLAMOR- 
INS FOR REST , 

YET DRIVEN ON BY 
THE KNOWLEDGE 
THAT HE MUST KEEP 
GOING WHILE THE 
RAIN LASTS.TO 
WASH OUT HIS • 
TRACKS. 





r MY— MYSRUB' 
1 IT'S GONE • A 

\ WHO — ? ^m 
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E GOT TO HAVE ORUB! Ilil NOT FAR BELOW SOLITUDE— 
3 AARD'S CABIN IS JUST UPSTREAM FROM HERE f 

I ASK AAfiO FOfi FOOD---AND MAY8 E A RIFLEf 




1 LEARNED WHEN I BROUGHT A DOCTOR UP FROM 
GOLD BEACH TO SEE YOU, KEV ! GARRY WAS 
PICKED UP SY A FISHERMAN, NEXT MORNING... 
NOT ONE OF BRANDETH'S GANG'THEY USED 
THE NET IN GARRY'S BOAT FOR EVIDENCE... 
AND, WITH THE SHERIFF, THEY ALSO TRAPPED 
THE LAWBREAKERS IN THE ACT! RESULT, 
SRANDETH'S 




